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w. leaves forgel the green of May,
‘v earth forgets the kiss of spring;
-+ down our happy woodland way
cray mists go wandering.

. have forgotten too, they say.
ve1, does no stealthy memory creep
nig the mist wreaths ghostly gray
“ here gpell-bound violets sleep?

v, send your thoughts sometimes to stray

i+ pathe that knew our lingering feet,
.~ thought walks there thia many a day.
vl they, at least, may meet,

| But Alminy could not help crying when ghe
hugged her sister at the station before the cars
came.,

“1f 1 should happen to stay a good while,"
| she sald brokenly, “don’t let Freddy forgit me."
“No, no, I wan't,” sohbed Olivia, and the traln

ain't likely, But T must own I ain't thought of ’ .
him so much late yvears. God does let time as it on s e ac' oo ow r'
goes on, do something for us. If He didn’t 1 [ ]
Thoroughly cleanses the teeth and
rolled along and seemed to sweep up Almina
Drowdy Into Itself and then dash off again,

d'kngw what we snould do”
The speaker's hands were hanging heslde Bes;
pllriﬁes the breath. U’ed bY Peoplﬁ “I ean’t #eem to make it seem real” =alil
Livy as she and her husband drove back along
of refinement for over a quarter of |

they were shut fast as hands invaluntarily «hut
the famillar country road,
a century. Sold Everywhere.

at some intolerable memory.
“Then If you can't 1 do wish vouw'd stop
mailed on recelpt of stnmp. I. W. LYON, 88 Malden Lane, N.Y.
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|
Livy reached forward and took one of Lanse
hands in ooth of her own. The buttons feil vit-
tling on the floor from her lap as she i a0 cryin',t sald Mr. Wison. “I'm awful sorry my-
“More buttons for Freddy,” Alminy sail. a welf she's gone: 'n' 1 think it's a fool's errand,
flash of fua coming to her gray eyes:"but the I.:’u:‘;\linin;'« -rrlri onr[n;:h o du what she pleases.
= ) Now, do cheer up, L \-_\_'
fll.I:I 'RUh!lld r‘l Instantly. L #a’ Livy graduslly chesred up, and by the
| You don't mean youw've heard from him? time she wns back again with Freddy she had
asked Livy, keeping hold of her sister's hand h"lun tn be reconclled
“Oh, no; no indeed. Tut Fye heard fron: bis And the neighborhood, after It had raked up
h, no: no fnde i \ a 1 that affair about Roger Crawford and talked It
all ovar again, subsided with perfect calmness

AGAINST HUMAN NATURE.

RY MARIA LOUISE POOL.

Book on “I'he Uare of the Teeth”

I'!I-'l? _I:ult I'd glve the pig to Freddy, 'n' he could
gart of it on the call 1t hix

Fhe woman turned from the flock of eager
she lnoked over the flelds upon which

North  Carolina.

Temple Crawford, Rusbee,
That's three miles away and
State rond, and the State road jsn't mueh Tung | e

S = daughter.”
(Copymght 1695 [y The Tribune dssociabien.) i “Then he's dead? but 1 ride to Bishes two or three times a week, | the early spring sun was shining, The meadow o fnta the habit of seeing some one elze in Al
and 1 shall go every day when itUs time to begin A beginning to show groen places: | miny's house and in her pow at church ron S
umps of young willows—which ought to he Alminy herself conld h@ardly have had a more

1 “1 Aon't know. Read that, then tell me what
A LETTER you think. I'm sure [ don't know what ta think

myself.”
She was h o (ith
he ™ urrying along the road with her Miss Drowdy drew the letter from her pocket

shaw! wra s0 close about her that her
pyed ly . and tossed it intn her sister's lap. Then she he-

2 pxpect 1o heRr o You must tell me .
to expect to hear Ifrr::n '\..|‘.,. e re A Ako® :]..-lr-rll} <|II-T were revealing in their slender stems | gtrange fesling it she had auddenly cut adrift
when you think you'll arriy . 1.1: ! n-.v.hl\lfr hind come acain to the n srth. There | from this planet and had taken passage for Mars, |
at Asheville Junetion, and not go on to Ashe- | was a H1f'.r] of warm, wet carth in the air. Al But she did not regret. With every hour that | Vases
ville. you know, Il be {here with the wagon. miny .:ul .1 that ador. She didn't belleve the  pagged her mind turned more and more strongly

gronnd smelled like that anywhere else In the  from the place she had left and toward the place

“She aint had no bringin® up,'* she sald, as It | golng where | #han't know how many shoe bhut-

Ene Ftoiy swalrs, nor how many times the Kaga bronze.'!acqrfered,
cut soratehes him? | f‘”", pﬂfff’rﬂs in rﬂhef.

Almina had never been ont of Massachuysetts,

main vour ohedlent servant,
STEMPLE CRAWFORD.
spostseriptum.—T wrote this ety (hree days
ago, and now, when I come to read It over, I'm | gho did not know ed In : . ot
mko. 1m0 mow, Whet L o (6 FoL o o, |t k0 Caroion, e A1 ok hom 1 even b | 1 the sping. CWEUERE WA & freien onke A
And P've read father's letler over aain, and :I"'Xt day, when her sister came over early in | she already felt .an i l\'Ih-- Wr'tl'-: :ﬁn n”‘r;'.;nillm‘r- | K
there are these sentences In 1L 1w morning to nquire. Sk told Ollvia that she  land I oros

couldn’t seem to make up her mind. Sometimes :
gomehow you Ought to know these she was drawn one way and s Ay sisil When she walked over the planking that led | : o
wrell Almina Dirowdy that if she has not for- ne way and sometimes another | 1y the steamer she could hardly helleve she was | ‘;-'?“rgfeda!ho{idb!;h S,” “
ton Covers, side nandates, »

She conldn't see he i
: e ’3.{"‘"":’&':“" "n" "R'r .‘,:f'" ‘.”' In Amerlen. Without really having given any
gotten 188 oid: ddxa= 83 Al cATAR A% 35E stopped. What we n .ﬂ';l I,' vy, Then she | thought to the matter, she now knew that she
thought she eared, and 18 L too late, found hat | 1, her that Ihr-r "‘:::t-t?“.-.1.:r'h] III-“'.I.“ ml'r’--»hlul'- had expected this beafl to bu & kind of ferry.
1 cared, she will eome 1o my daughter. That I8 .-n:;-h A lettor as that. RRIVR SAOUE T:l-‘rl-- \\'I;-.- n ‘i-ru-wri ..rl,.---umf}- Somehow she was |
£ i aha no i « she will de- She looked ara P | _ | pughed along intp w dim, elsctrie-lghted place e
:t‘j-'!lvl ul:?lh:: l:.“r:::- :-"— :"u::l r:]r];\‘s-;iE:::nr::L tround the room, as if in search of | whore women were siiting on mru:ni’i':'n-'»-mlglr up- | Flgures-
Fut first, she must see the chid in her own

some means by which she could impress upon | holstered eouches, and where negto men In blus
Tokio Bronze, Storis
home, She will not he Ukely 10 understand the

3:-'-';:':-“rff.'f..Z’;"’rl‘.fé;"?ﬁfgi.'f- |h_-r-1|;‘;-;':’1’|;-‘.;=.-1-|.-rmg uniforms ocrasionally walked through, thelr feet
SBhe 13.“,1 never quite ”ndm_’"m”; nh”:l-;nllflr:’:;fi m.'n.klrut no n..i.-m_ on the thick earpet, There was - 3 %
girl otherwise. And she must understand her he- {:::"-n "'1"'; wis three years younger than her sis- f‘.,t:.;.'!m;::::'T[l';:gt?l,r:m“t;: ‘:};.T,'r'm;:“',"r'.:r:.,ml?' ‘Spreadmg ngs,
fore aha fudges or: , Aand had baen not quite eighteen when the | drjvers |I.-»‘rln|:1;1s: nf "nln'iﬂl“l"'i!ﬂ. :l",!'];r..:‘
“1 don't know what this means, hut perhaps ently a volea somewhere shouted:
do. It sounds sentimental to me, and If “All ashore 't's goln® ashore!” and then the
father was not

thin shoulders, with their gharp bones, were de- | . - atd t advise you | o 4 Y
fined #o plainly that one could not help being gan walking about the room again = Her fis S s e ATk DUREE :‘r "-m"'-!.r come and “::rrM ‘ to which she was Joursying. ! Conventional bhﬂpf, Bam- “
S : were pressed tightly together; the lines on her to think of coming at all. FON 0 LS She shook the last kernel of corn from her | Hhe helleved that she was o hard-hearted |
SIPROE B, forehead were stll more marked: the darkness (arn out 1o be the kind 1 like 1 shall he powerful | Apron.  She feit the fetter from Caroling in her | weeteh, hecause she did not think more of her | boo Shﬂ'pf’d Hﬂndfes. .
Her shawl was siripé{ blue and white, the blus : : S o aie e s, W et respoct, T Tos pocket She knew that ghe longed (o see Temple | sister and of Freddy. Here she smiled !
under her eyes was heavier. glad to naye you : Crawford. “ls it possible,” she asked herself “that I'm l
1
|

having gone into the white and the white Into
the blue on that occasion, long Ago. when its
awner tried the experiment of washing the gar- in her aspect. A triumph as of one who has
et | again wakened from half a )ife into n life con-
She alwaye said she “guessed she made a mis- T F than the sordid everyday cares.
take in j-u.!lin’ sody into the water; but she Auffering might be life, but torpor was not, #ven
shouldn't make the same mistake again; there though It might be mistaken for peace.
was that much about it ! Olivia was not, as she would have said, much
She wore a Back straw hat with what was used to reading writing. She held the sheet in
etied & “dish brim” This brim made an i both handg and held It far from her, though
tent shade now over the apper half of her face. she had not eome to spectacles, and could see
Only the narrow chin and small month: were in perfectly well, Somehow she could not quite
the sunlight. Thls ligat revealed relentlessly bERE aer mind 10 m.P WElLE Wi She w"?
the two Iong wrinkles, one on each side of the thinking of Roger Crawford. ~The thought ©
mouth, and the sagging of the cheeks which be- him had not crossed her mind for years. NOW,
gins to come soon after middle age. Where is it seemed to her that she recalled everything
the patent medicine maa who will take away about him “In a flash.’
that last dreadful sign of the years from iha Roger and Alminy had certainly been what Is
aging woman? In dofag that he will annihilate called “in love” with each other: and see how
time and will alss become fabulously rich it all turned out! Olivia did not understand any-
= : zvy . you
Not that Almina Drowdy would have em loyed thing about being in love, and therefore she did . _
any such means, She Yo Have sl thot the | NGt IN the least believe in any such state. It was there was ever anything that
Lord had seemed to make women on purpose to unnatural and really quite indelicate for a | it was thal. Pon't forget to let me Know, 8o 1
grow old, 'n’ she didn't reckon she was 80 foolish woman to fesl anything more than respect and a | a1 be at the Junction with the wagon and
as to try to stop the Lord's work. She'd had moderate Hking for a man. e P
her time of being young and not being exactly If it had not been for that affair with Roger. Alminy stopped !“'H'UH:I
- a__ | and for the fact that Alminy had a illy streak | With the sheets held tightly.
& fright either, and what were you 1o expect: It is imposgible to tell how very strangely this

that vou' v 3 of sentimentality in her somewhere, she might
t youw'd have mors'n one chance In this have married Dr. Newcomb ten years ago, and epistle had sounded in that prim, decnrous
Httle New-England room.

to rhr-_ heng, And then:
‘I &'pose | could let my house, somehow."
A fover secmed 1o have entered Into her Blood

Rut still thers was a curfous kind of triumph

60.”

It seoms to me
P T

20.”
18"

affair happened. It had not been  consldered |
| enormous hulk that was the steamocat becane | e ]
1€ ol N | (;C’CSC’. 303 d H nas,

necessary to Inform her in regard to any of the
possessed of a little more motion,

particulars Bhe only knew that Almin
5 hs Al a had
been ready to be married and that she 414 not

Almini all at onee wax consclous of a choking |
gensation, Hardly Kaowing what she did, she

marry. (‘rawford did pnot come. Instead there
pras

came a letter from him somewhere in the South
. |
and hurried out through the large doors by | d‘ S
which she had entered the lades® cabin, She was | J(U' lﬂ.’.(’f’(

where he had to go on business.  Almina b
recelved the letter the day hefore the I\i.-ll:ov I,::
Il"rl*-“""!" d by @ longing to se¢ her country again
She stepped outside, not minding who pughed Larg?, on Srﬂﬂd,
Raised Designs,

tier hand dropped .;wu' room to read 1. After A while she had come
;"I“>n t.-- the _klf--h.-.,‘ where her mother rnd
Nivin were. No one had been surprised that a
lf;tf.-r :ilh-.ulrlt arrive: there had been one nearly
world? And now Miss Drowdy had come to & evory day slnce Roger had gone sIX weekg bes | pocge :

’ ¥ - t 0! . fore package of lunch which her sister had aarefully
dish hat and a faded shawl, and to a sublime h‘_"“ living now In tdh“ hrrk'k ”_'id,ml e Olfvia pushed the remalning vamps from her (Mivia remembered to fthe minutest put up for her. It was not yet durk. The mtn
unconcern as to how her dress “hung.” house right in the middle of the viliage. ) Ipless astonishment ORI Tt k. Tl bl s Tl T oy, | e wone: dawry, Bic Fiers oee Bt odk, MEEE

The road stretched out white and dusty be- Dr. Neweomb had lost his wife and Alminy Ia!\' in her he r-uf:u.wlun shmen - o ChTaE A Feh s i han Ehia lae ”W”m:! ::\-” groen tinge over the west, The ale from the land
fore her: it looked as if it would never end. But | Fnowdy was his first cholce for his second part- Mercy, Alminy!* she exclaimed in & Qa was the matter, she had been answerel that blew fn n Kteady. chill bresih
H s Py Then, u& hor sister did not speak, she RN WAR HERRE BUT S0'8 LREFS: WaAL RO €0 Alminn shlversd.  She did not know that there
“You ain't thinkin he any wedding, Other areangoments had been | ' s o1 har inte ;
et she turned to go Bas% ta th thin

Miss Drowdy knew that just beyond the farther
Olivia, comfortahly married and settled, had made.
it wa= curlous that she was noc thinking ahout

for the wedding. 8he had gone upstairs to her
against her.

Thers wers the ghores of Massachusetts slld-
Ing away from her. Her hands held tightly the

45 00
With Elephant Head

Decoration, 40 i

ONE MILLION

whisper
added, in the same voloe:

|
clump of white hirchea there was a turn, and | e 1 ind to think of such a
beyvond the turn there was a house. 1t was to | argued and pleaded with her sister to become | It Aln't crosse your min A v th And ANaE waRall NRtoeily she Ly
this place that sh: was going {I Mrs, Newcomb, thing n=—as goin', has 112 forgotten Roger Crawford In all these years Tt l"'.'.'l.l‘;u o .Hr' Tlulll. poc-s in et .:_r} e
She glanced up at the sun Then she walked | “There ain't a thing against the d wtor,” ahe The two slsters stared ot ench other. Rut in ':::::IJ-“ re --1.11_ 4 him, .ul.:t hated him with ree | | _"I"“:“'_”_I'l-“',_“"-'.“‘1 I-.‘-I-l-“ ;‘I:I‘:!lc"i"'- .-I"- .'l # I: 1 TO YS. DOLLS and
Bites it | gald, “You can't say, Alminy, as there's a thing truth Alminy did not see Her companion da the | o, ey "} “:!1": }’r“" ‘I'?‘.‘-':I'II“I"T "f_ Bim | safenby he's dead; ves, T e'pose he's dead.”
gt least. though her eyes were fixed upon her. She | boen then, and for long after B Sl ! fo tears came. Strangest of all was the
i that from the moment she had contein. THEE ORNA MENTS

agalnst him; now, can you!
“Why, no, of course, 1 ean’t. Wha sald there

was?' had been the response,

entness which Bt Almina had borne up bravely. She had
informed her friends “that the engagement wis
broken,” and when asked where Mro Crawford

had felt as If she wets

ol n* this thought, but
ey trom her. Going | 5o, 10e.  15e.  20c. 256,

was thinking with that vague inf
f=, after all, hut o phase of memory.

“I hadn't ought to have come out” she

thought; *'n" my bread a-rising. Well, if 1 have | plated this journey s

VOUnKE aaln ahe R
she could not gquite put

She was

to eat sour bread |'s my own lookout. T aln't | i e merself at twenty years. She was won
% ; ; . 1y sister, | seeing herse renty years. She was won- | g, , ;
got no men folks, thank the Lord, to find fault!™ | Olivia hisd gazed despalringly ik o S : was she hil replied thut he wis obliged i sty ) e o jarge micror sh dentally 1
Before she reached the corner she put her | “And you like him, don't you? dering why she 14 not fecl older now | '\" the South. She dld not even specify that he hI:r-.I’f“ KRR e e BRRES S
3 ' g e, i - " . i ¥ y 0 & _ L # el s =
hand down suddenly to her skirt and thH\i “Yes, indecd.” Say,” began ONvia, “you win‘t goin’ ta tell | 5 :: I:'I 0 ”-hr‘ :‘-’”h'm But every ong Knew he wOh,  gosdness e xelnimed In a a0 ksl I e 29 250 4
A 3 = 5 . el . il ST i } v, 0 } WA TS SRR T S g ! Ines; U 5! v Inimes b a4 divs. 8 A forr, =t
stooped still lower till she touched the bottom of | "Then why don't you merry him me that you have ot the stightost idon—why, | Uok. el it his fetters of Jat Re Book posi= | MDiier de. K ente th o, i &
0 . 3 11 . o I ate had been post- . 3
her deep pocket. She pulled out a letter and At this point in every conversation Alminy | L8 o of all sense!  Ivs jest outrageous! 1| marked at Asheville, ard as she Knew, hers, | Euens 1 zint 0 young (hat everybindy i be -
looked at it | had laughed In the most irrltatihg way as she | sh'd like 1o fnow what Roger Crawford was | fore, a great many others knew, for what post- .Iq;h dih E‘I"-\‘:'!m e ot hal them to buy new tickets thas they might get
! . : I’ s NS Wil mistreun s going 1o Keep to herself a knowledge fate sul down " ROTZeoUs ORBITE | haek again
“Ir'd besn a great joke if I'd got the wrong | answered, llu_lnrr.lk.l I.r ut "l e :‘rl I ‘l.;ui L it e pto hersell a knowicdg and toreed heraol touzhriitt, ulthough "IH :_l'ff”"“lz (e FeiASAARE B The fourney it
iz e - e - . bl : v other woman tried to rouss hersel A wwillowing TR g T el . LRSI, ? A - NPREY
one,* she said, “I have so many,” with a laugh | 1 don't know as it's any reason why I should 200 Saes = ! EAUL I O R VR TR OL ann PROE WHIH AL | P HEGR ol nid well-nizht 1npos- | gepmed to Miss Drowdy thit she did nothing but
What”" she neked mina. communicated to her mother that night s.hie Wk conduetors it it were really true thut she
The stewinrdess eame and askad her if she had | was tu the right var

anyvthing

ot

n weman not given to the
uid evep

marry a man because there lsn't
arked | Mo Dirowdy

that softened the lines in her face wonderfully, syou ainn't ) in' n n' r
: x ; P s ¢ r S0 = » K I W ol ninn't istenin’ n HLOT Lid
«  and gave some hint of what the face had been ]'Wl*r“.‘ fdh'“'- and b h'T“*_ 1' X . im h’ oW | e il some Toseatiment alumied with Nee | SXBResOn { But she loved her chil. | 8 Efateronm Nothing woulil convinee hor that she
fifteen or twenty vears ago. 1alf-n-dozen men in this village whom there st : ’ ! dren,  thongh oF - oatesind. 1ReM: AD “b doti't think T hay che answersed reach Asheville Junetion. Sh id not glve her
anything against, and whom I lke™ alirm sectried Lo think that careskes were an infallible The binck woman replied that she would prab- | mind to the strange #lghts which bour by hour
Wl o, T haven't, Hut you needn’t be mad | #len of what she woul! have called “flatness’ ; ably know it If she 4 hove one | glided by her. Afterward she o smharad them,
| ™ She would not take a siesping-car. Why should

Five minutes later she had opened the outer
“Yeu!' eald Almin witts & nervous laugh,

“But they don't want to marry yvou,” sald her

It was in the middle of the night that she

she do o, when it was an impossibility for her

back door of a little house which had so long an A y
“1 that it was a great deal more L than house. | !l""_l"‘r- : : b S el "'! kb .' e At ier WA ToA had riser nojselessly: and gone into Ber dangh.  “Jietthe same s P4 know if I kad a banibox or
But by this time the visitor had carefully | No, they don't, and that's a fact, 8o that Alminy loaked downcat The FELH which she | tor'e rom. She found the glel lying perfectly | an umbrella, | pe." 1 sleep a wink?
puts them out of the question.” now carefully folded, " with her Mrs Dirowdy extinguished The ntte ncdan o | But she must have been dozing when a woman
the t Ve ind 1 herself sl ty | mbhi saw her talking wiighing with o vellow | in a deen scoop bonnet came 4 1 sat down bee
from™" .

dropped all appearance of hurry; she entered |

lelsurely.

“That you, Alminy?"

The question was put by a woman who =at in
a low rocker by the north window.

This woman was sewing buttons on the vampa
of shoes with a rapidity that mads the very alr

And then Alminy had laughed again, and her
glster had sighed and said that thers wa'n't no
use: Alminy was jest as odd as she could be
And she had added warningly,

“You know you're growin® older every day, The
men'll be lodkin' for younger women. You can't
expect many more chances”

“P'moall wor remarked Ollvia, “and its
mo sudden, ton' She tried to speak calmiy.

“Most things that we don’t know anyihing
ahout are kind of sudiden’ sald Alminy

She turned and sat Jown in & Chadr nead She
twr

ked up,”

bent forward and rested her chin on her

hands. She was never conventional about any-

4

diawn her

groped for he

found (t, she Iny
It wine i long Ume before Almina had spoken,

At first she felt something ke resentment that

any one --\ru“- " mother, shauld Intrude upon

which Just then was e onl

!Ihll- e ) 4 wis the only thing

the salitinde

fut at jast

She pa
daughter's hand, and,
motionle m

it her

having

waormen

man in a blue cont, and nodding toward her.
The night passed somehow J
motionless on a matiress
cabln, In a row of other mattresses anid other
Twa or three times in the dim lght she
saw # hlack man stepping along hetween the
beds.  But no one seemed to mind him
And ln the morning thers was New-York
wis out on deck before the sun was up

sShe spent it lying @

gile her and asked, “Where be ¥ v
»Magsachusetis," sald Atmina proudly
SWhat township's that " was rhe next inquiry;

and Almina's pride gave place to pity for one

who had never heard of Massachusetts Could
it be possible?

The woman had a grimy face with sharp cheek
bones and sunken eves, She ad a calico bundle
which she Kept from rolling oft her lap with two
hands which ended In long, black nalls.

twinkle about her. Her needle and thread hesi- hi | this lack of
tated for the briefest space as she spoke, then | "I know (1" was the reckless response. thing, sven her attitudes, and Thin JACK OF CO7 1 gy pher 3
: b - _ entionality had slways worried he e What | Mother, L whisper, "1 dil not | Bot feel Uke orying now
In her secret heart Olivia had wondered if ventionality had always worried her slate Y1 tell you all the Jetter sald ; magnificent pleture sGwine fur?’ she asked pleasantly
2 “Ta Asheville Junetion™

him a mite.”
“No" sald Alminy, “they agree with him first-

ghoe vamps about her trying to read the letter
her sister had given her

could be expected of 4 woman who had refused

1 don't know
»Aln't you any lde

A pause, during

forgive him for her chill's suke
“Yeu spld the giel, “he was married four days
ng He wrote

which Mre, Drowdy i pot 48B4

r the

14

me  right away after

tually In Jersey Cliy, and really in the right o
She knew that cars were always beling detached

o' L IU's thur nex’

her excitement
ilon  that

I be “with

It wasz certainly at A

they went on agaln,
“yes sald the caller, “it's me—I should think, | Roger Crawford, or rather the memory of him, ’
Livy, you'd about perish with them buttons. | had had anvthing to do with making Alminy so | 10 mAITY & man when she had nothing against n:---:ain She T|i'.1l*.t:'| !!'u-“}.nt..l more o logsly f;L.'_--} he ul 'r.».r of the i\\-.l-.-r_ the white paths : ) ] ) . .
+ . . ; 4 J iny q 2 » odd always, | pim - e "‘__'_'1‘”'" hirenads left by the ferryhonts and tugs, the whole offoct s it eaperiy. Y1 mus Vi aslenp,
Hn‘:..many hian the ety swallered this morn IOIrld o '3“! i " littie. o0d SIwar In her secret heart CHvin was convinesd that What of superbk e not yet awakened for the Almina grasped her # 1 and sa rigidiy,
ing” | and of course she would grow more and more 80, | goh L woman was liahle to do almost any M Drrowdy started up to a sitting posture, 1K, ihrilled and stirred the woman with an emo- | ready to Ja! At an i
The hand of the woman addressed flashed out  since she refused “to settle” What could you | srrange and monsirous hing I the darkness her face grew purple with the  ton she had never felt hefore "IJ_-:_ you know anybody by o me of Crawe
to the length of a long. new needleful. Bhe held | expect of a woman who deliberately refused to Olivia glanced at her Cister She tried to | "“'_‘::r“";“' T'}'”}K"' UL' Il-I 'h'- brain. This was .‘-‘Iul- wondered hﬂ-“ ! { "!‘; she asked th|>! -‘ gllopoe
3 - . . t one way . ; gpeak meekly as she sniil that “she &' posed when orse thn ad thought, Tt had even of critivising t at Neure standing with e wWoman ruminated
the hand suspended as ghe answered: , settle? And there was but one way made known the time come that Alminy would tell what she ‘ come 1o her mind that perhaps things might he N jise and torch . “Naw. Reckon they don't v ¢ thur S:ate
“1 do hope and helleve It ain’t got Lo any of um | whereby a woman could settle. thought of o letter ke that As for her, Olivia | fl:»l-nriﬂlml. and the marciage take place, though havieg o al in @ newspaper something depoga- | road ™
' g0 far to-day. But they alnt seemed to hurt | All these thoughts and memories were In a Wilson, she was free to say it was the BErangest | 'I‘{h" r' ' “'-lf-' . h]--l'“-.'r, conld never forgive [OFY I:~'r.-.- su s rh--r;]- wers folks Jest made h"* vh, T dom't Know,” helplessiy After thie
: | el > o e w ali e hi e rawford, and never wanted to see | to find fault with evervthing. U thers wis silvre
ble ( ’ there wit . | thing she o sy How i was that girl, i i, | :
jumble in Olivia's mind as she sat there with the {hat Temple Crawford, any way.” But she had dectded that rhe would appear to When she left the boat her mind was strained Pregently tho frain began to slow Alnind
bad \ tir the utmost to assure ltself that she was stood up In her place.  =he B8 her fatigue In
|

rate. 1 d'know but shoe buttons are better'n |

milk for children of his age”
“You always make fun of everything, Alminy,"”
gald the other, reproachfully.

She turned over the shects and looked at the
name signed, She read it aloud,
“Temple—Temple Crawford What's that

Is It a

“Na, of course not'

Alminy sat up stralght
unusunl expression upan it that her sister was
really frightened. She poss and moved 10 the
door. With her hand on the latch, she snild she

Her face hwd such an |

after™

Almina’s volee stopped
M= Dirowdy

walted & moment bhefore

ahe  Where they did not

and sent off on other tracks, for no
pose, apparently, than to take people to places |

Temple Crawford had said she @
the mules ™

mald, in a dry, even volee

wd Whatever

on one side, As we

' “Do 17 Well, I'm thankfui I can make fun | mean? That ain’'t no kind of a name it :
: was the response, “Tae land knows there's no girl? What makes you think It's a gir!?" would get a few drops of red Ivender and some _ChEe R A CBCRIMD, and vou are well red of him . == :
' d of ‘ip b | this world.” “1 think so from the letter” '“ -Il Iminy; | Water It An’t make much matter what kind | Youw'll live to the dny when you'll desplse M, CROCKETT aND ik ool e Snaokott SRl
. need of trying to be solemn in this world. nk so fr e letter,” answered Alminy, | B wng coming on; red lavender was good | him, *n’ thank the Lord sou ain’'t his wife " gyl v in this house
; After this there was a silence for several min- | She stopped her walk In front of her sister for all spells, whatever their nature I wish I could despise him now.” sald the  From The Pall Mall Hudget | which 1 jove, among the pe hom 1 love and r‘.ulfi
F utes, during which the newcamer watched her “Temple was Roger's mother's malden name Alminy burst into a ladgh, rose unid went to her “‘f' The books had overflowed | h;u;]-mn--- In u1 l'kilnu} rh- My heart s In th l-.:‘;;
l sister Intently. For the two women were sisters. 1 spose that's why he named his daughter so .i,,,_.;.-‘r,u.h-_ She  put one  hiand on (8] TR “ln.;- In.-n .‘.:';:""m she rll H u?lln n [;;]mﬂ.m. F:Il:lr“gh;-.”r ._|||:|.| ‘r{..r.kr"-n‘-.| talrs, pervading | Illl?\l" ]I;I;:l'trr: III ;,:-rrl. "1;‘ (i
o “, , " T ulder. “ Volee I oan ftop loving him* It ouse general e vere no books there | | R i€ PRI the 1 i
though there was not even i family look™ In  He thought a lot of his mother. do wigh T helleved In red lavender as much will kUL e th go on loving him ke this™ wore plotures, and as | A nt them and asked i !'“r.",‘:"l“l'""'. r:—.t;,i’ti,. ':..t,“ ! 1o he an integral : p‘-H.;
: common between them. The tunes of the speaker were go different from you do, Livy,” she exclalmed, But 't don't | UNaS' sald the mather sternly, “it wan't kill .‘-[;;utsit1|:u-.-h\l.r::Iu:u;”..lr. .rm"II | myselt, Indeed, If it were ot =0 it would be strange.
i “[ g'pose thers ain’'t any news, is there?" at her ordinary volce that Olivia looked up at her 1 any now.” vour, elther. T know "bout Lumon nature, Things  “As (s growing dark he | when you think sEnl all my ha
P I #® t's growing dark hers
last asked Olivia in a kind of fright n't you relleve my mind, Alminy? wisttully | don’t kill  'm to try ta think of some-  want to show you a place | 'i".m'im“. ol P with e of
: ey P i K asked the other thing to tike up your mind * 1l the sun has been 0 behind the hil My brain fxfdiled WL & oo
l Alminy hesitated slightly before she replled; Here," she =ald, extending the paper M wish w1t [ eould rellevs my own mind I'd relleve Nultho= other nor daughter alept that night; | You see, thishouse axil the groun I are "Il!.\" I.-‘I;I: l :;r.ll‘”,ll-‘an-m;".fd:r.‘";“;.“':\‘.-:”:;-
but her companion did not notice the hesitation. you'd read it. “Taint very plain writing 1 | yours,” was the answer but they did not talk any more, save for a single I T..,,.;,:.‘_.; ’A“ﬁ lﬂ\l.n "|'.‘ ARpswiy, 18 parT o
1 “I had a letter yesterday,” she sald finally, |5'P"’ﬂ" you've made It out once, ‘n' you can agin. ”"I u}[]tﬂjlllh'l think you'd glve such a inatter a “.‘.:: nrrl.““.:::d llahr..l:\'l the - ,‘-I:_l: u;\lqlh-hl:uﬂiil)- which I'm fnrrn'r:.r.v o l:‘:g:'
" . ‘ " hought. i L & L0 owidy, In e early dawn of a or i often t nasy unfortunate enough, o poss .
“gnd 1 didn't sleep a wink last night. | Jest read It to me, will you? SWell T do. 1 1akl awake all Jast night givin' aummer morning, went back to the room where It ix ahaolutely impossible far me to forset & :hing 1
i “Mercy’ sake!" exclaimed Livy, “I didn't know | Alminy took the letter and, still standing, read | {t thoughts" her husband was now dressing, she wis met by decana s & sc Y -'I‘;“tn 1“!“'“““.Th'r.“.“"_
3 as you was correspondin’ with anybody” ! it aloud. “0h, Alminy™ the anxious question: I I':'l-m:?]: e it s !I-I:I\I.l,;:‘l}:.“.“ {4
_r “Na more I ain't.” | wTo the one who was Almina K. Drowdy, of ahIlIrv::l'n ;--r:n!._\;; uuwrlinlf::--.i face hegan to pucker :l:ll\]ﬁ ,-\xl;m'uy "'-“ Ly : . ---ni-linu. ; n.nﬂ.l.h-urrll nolhinE: by Rexrt 89 !].,:
b b | o . . L] S owner were abot tiv ©'TY A 1'm s well's she can be hat vile | evoulid; " sl sauldn’ ix oetiire T hai
Livy waited; but she kept on working as she Hoyt, Massachusetts. “Put how can you go?" she asked, despalringly wretah I8 married to somebody elee. He told hor ..1:2.7!.;.»'.%“1‘“": v ‘lm::l.l by 112.-‘-1111‘1 Ih.\l " arned
waited. She knew that her sister would tell her “Dear Madame: I had a letter from father [ast “You can't leave your hens or vour pig: ‘n’ you s In his letter”” best i life, early and late. have been ‘object les-
rews when she was ready to tell it, and that shs | night. He sald he thought he should be dead by | live Ko far .._r_r “taint handy for my husband to do - ""liilitlllilil Drowdy did not speak: but he looked l :‘:I:'tm.l‘.-lqh:.:.‘r';-.;I:u:m-'lm:rn:-l.“sl’f nll “'.]rin.‘lnhn-.‘-rf:f:l;‘:
. would not tell It before, She had learned long | the time 1 got it. He went to Manitoba for his yaur chores " ey R | andd walk past a rallway train the numbers on the
' o | : You could inke my hens, ‘n° you conld eat His wife went | ciarringes and thelr ssquence linger in my memory
r ago that “it was no use to waste breath gquestion- | health almost a year ago. and 1 haven't seen | my ple'" replied Alnuny “I Bape you o'n =pare the money ta let her go for weeks., when I fain would think of “omething
ing Alminy."” him sinee. You see, 1 don't know which to tell (livia now hegan really r.u1 weep to her J\ulrn Johnson's or a I’--Jw months It he olae; -1u|.l n--.I th 1 ul-rl\ nk: to .i:m-.-r my rl-{'aln
\ . w50 you are goin' 1" she orfed. "N Nortl Caro. | & great change; and Cordelln Johnson (= o0 oo with simply dare not ook at metimes, hows
I. At last she glanced at her companion. 8he | first, for I'm not used to writing, and my pen | o araital place. CNT Freddy 'l grow Il!ll f"_ woman. and n wise woman, if she 1“1 S I-:l:r--rl ever, the pecullarity does me o ve good turn  For
: gaw that her sister's gaze was fixed in an un- won't say anything I want it to. I'll write just you won't know any of his cunnin® ways™ ' Fverything'il be new.  Alminy'll begin to gl '\'\',"‘““"_"- '1}“':"1_" ..} 1:"1!”?“:“1 ':n;mn ttl:nllllt;c:
I # e - . de i =
! peeing way upon the window. She saw also that | as things come into my head, 'm a girl, though “Oh, dear!” responded Alminy, 1 told vou | interested after a while™ 1 \‘\!lllir-i .-hufli, Il:utt ‘l :':-:\“ul'-*:'l :-‘-m:m".ur'--“l‘:ln::num;
' the hard, rough hands were clasped tightly on | folks don't seem to think so when they just hear atn't mude up INI.\' T;llll'! I guess 'l go home Mﬂ"-ﬂ'"‘;"lﬁ"li‘ '";1 m":‘i :;1 n.v-n"-v The John and when, not long after, | went to the place, |
i . | - 2 now 'n' p'raps | shall have some Hght ki son# Hved In Hoston, an 1oy b money enongh glin] to And that 1 hadn't made any mistakes
' the gingham apron which Alminy had neglected | my name without seeing me. My grandmother The speaker walked to the dour and opened it to teavel @ Httle when they chose.  Alming spent hope, though, ¥ou don't thing I'm hoasting of the
. to take off before she started from the house. | was a Temple; my father alwayk said that there [ She passed through it ard re. Wilson returned | nearly a year with them. When she came home facnity. 1 simply regard it ax a curlous ‘bunp
! I ! : ’ p ] ] | "y this time we had reached a garden suggesting
: In her anxlety Livy could not sew fast enough.  wasn't any better name under the canopy. So | to her chalr, gathering up the scattersd viamps she looked so \wlli thit .-\_--r_\h---l_t withd that “Al- | T dan't lve in the manse —and 0 I may do with | 4 bit of Holland dropped upon Scottish  #soll
: Her thimble presently caught in her thread: she | he named me that, It doesn't make any differ- in a confused way She was “all upset in her miny Drowdy was gittin® over her disappolnt- them what 1 will. Now | am going to tike vou to | quaint, so precise, and yet so dalnty, it was. The
| mind,"* a8 she told herself, and she began to ment firstorate They guessed she hadn't much | » Httle—1emple, we'll Jiniy -observiitory was not much to ook at from the
- he thread a twitch and broke it Bhe be- . ; L ! ¥ wa mu K at f
. gave the thread & . | epce to me, My father wag & queer Kind of man, | fear weriously that the man would come for the deep feelin® after all” arden. It 18 an observatory by night, a study hy | exterlor, bnt within It was a surprige. There was &
: gan to be afraid that the man would come for | [ reckon I love him, because he's my father; | case before they were all buttoned : Olivia Wilson felt her hatred for Ioger Craw- 'l“:"rI.l";|'I;Ill\"ﬂ"‘"“i";':l"l};' knows that when 1 am there | fine tele -u:n-nn'Lan the usual fitiings of a good obs
hoes sy were finlshed. Bhe | row She w try 1o thread he e all- ard revive as she guzed at her slater W r S i servato though It was the study-phase or aitef
. the case of 8 hefore they were finish ol but 1 get along mighty well without him. And tag lnrl“a:.{!'.l‘-uli':tnﬁt '|h' l:hll'r 'j:--r~r";.I—-'rlb--'v:::'lwrﬁ.l-lu n;m“" ””'""M"miml: ::‘nhl r-:'-ll :rn"i;n:::t'lnl:r“r-l- though 1 Wl heen sealed up In one of the famous | ego of '3., lMtthe room that was ,.n’p'nr”,.,.hm- ate
] wished that Alminy would speak; or else she | [ do as 1 please now, and T make Sally do 88 1| cpe heard a mound In the next room il Pilsion At the thought of bbb g -!-mwh:-»r_ ”m-nl r--r-u;lulnf the fairy tales. and guar led by thactive. Thers were pretty rugs, several g
l wished she had stayed at home. I please, and Bartholomew. You ought to see | moment her aimter entered again ' MRl what & letter that girl had b | agon—only 1 am my own dragon! sketches, plenty of books, a desk, and easy chalm
i Finally Livy's patience gave out. She tried to | ally; but then you will sec her, of course, when 3‘:?;" had a ehild In ner arms. This child was d“":" l‘lm“’l?"d .h mllf;l1 !.l\-\'-[__ “that yon don't
rubbing Its eves with s fists, and yvawning till alike oven the thought of Temple Crawford.”

i
|

thread her needle and could not.

“I'll bet a dollar I've broken the sye to this
needle!” she exclaimed, “That last paper wasn't
worth a cent.”

«T wouldn't let Freddy git to the needles.” said
Alminy, rousing, “they might not he as good for
him as buttons. I a'pose some things are really
better for a baby's Inside than others.”

The speaker laughed nervously.

Livy's eyes flashed with annoyance, Bhe wanted |

to ask her sister to stop belng 8o provoking, but
ghe shut her Mps tightly ard did not speak.

In a moment Alminy rose from her chalr and
began walking about the room. Bhe took off her
hat and threw it on the table. There were
wrinkles of excitement upon her forehead, which
was still dellcate and almost handsome, with Its
goft halr, which would “ring up.” Iying loosely
about it. She would have scoffed al the idea,
but she was still an interesting woman; that Is,
many a siranger would have been likely to
think so, but here in her native village, no one
thought anything about her, save that she was
an old maid and lived by herself, with money
enough to support her in that small way which
ealled for a very little sum per week.

Alminy paused at length by her slster's chair.

“] g'pose you remember Roger Crawford, don't

you, Livy?" :

Livy put down her shoe and looked up with

~ wide-open eyes.

- #Oh, Alminy!* she cried, “of courss 1 remem-

~ber him. But I didn’t know but you'd forgotten

~ him. 1 hoped you had.”
otten him!" repeated Alminy. “That |

Wi %
Y -

you come down. Here I8 the rheck that father
gent for you to come down with, You gee your
name Ia on it. He wrote he was gure you'd come
just the game without the check If you had
means; but he didn't know whether you had
means or not, He wanted me to be sure and tell
you that I needed you. He sald that would
be enough for you. But he's just plumb mis-
taken about one thing;: 1 don't need you one hit.
I'm getting along splendld. 1 ride harseback
most of the time. Some days 1 ride for hours
without meeting up with a single solltary soul,
I like it. I always have same of my doge with
me, and Little Bull would just as Hef take a
plece out of the calf of a man's leg as swallow
the llver wing of a roast chicken. 80, you see, T
needn’t be afraid as long as Little RBull 1s with
me. He's a common vellow dog, but 1 know
you'll like him when you get acquainted with
him. That s, if you ain't one of the fool kind
of folks who are afrald of dogs anyway. it
you are afrald you'll be bowdaciously sorry you
came here, for there are more dogs than prople
here, and 1I'm glad of that. Bowdaclous ia one
of Bally's words, and T think 1t's excellent. T'a
so expressive. T like words that mean some-
thing. But father's always tried to have me
talk what he calls English. Tf he's really dead
I reckon 1 ought to try more than ever to talk
Engligh. T can talk it well enough If 1 wanl to.
How my pen does go on! But | knew It was
just no use at all for me to try to write as the
complete letter<writer Instructs. I wouldn't
write that a-way If 1 died for not doing It.

__“I want you to address me like this: Miss

ane saw the red roof If ity mouth and s few
milky-white upper teeth,

“Whit do you think he was doing now ™" asked
his aunt. “He wag ofi tne hed and had got as
far's the suller door™

The mother sprang up and held out her arms.

“Who left that suller door open?’ she ex-
clalmed. *That door ‘Il e the death of me yvet,
Somebody’s always leavin' of It open,  Give him
tor me. I8 no use for me to try to gt that case
of whoes done, for 1 ean't do 0™

Almina put Freddy in his muther's lap, and
now really started for home. She turned when
she was In the vard to look back.  She saw
Olivin rocking back and forth with her hoy's
head on her shoutder.  Olivia did not see her sis-
ter al all, 1t wir ng if she had forgotten her,

“Why should not 1 ge?' was the question In
the woman's mind  “Livy han Freddy, 'm glad
ghe's got him, And [—why"” with a smile,
“Pye got my hens and my plg. I ought to have
had a dog, Yer™ beginning to walk very fast,
rhere wi'n't only one reagson why T shouldn’t
have had a dog—and that was ‘cause 1 should
have got to lavin' 1t so. 11° such a foollsh thing
to glt lovin'—now ** with another smile, “there
ain't no such danger ‘bout hens and a plg;
though I did hear of a woman that set an awful
store by a hen, But, as for me, the way a hen'll
pull up one leg out of sight, look at you with one
eve, and wink upward, 's enough for me, 1 can't
love a hen,”

Nevertheless, when Alminy Drowdy reached
her own home she went to the barn and took
ame corn in her apron, She flung this corn
ahout in the yard calling in a high volee as she
Ald 80, “Cut, cut, eut!” and the white Brahma
hene hegan to gather, picking up the corn 8o fast
that their bills on the gravel made a nolse lke
falling hail.

Almina‘s face settied Into & deep gravity As ahe
watched them.

“Livy's got onnua St ahe sald aloud. T could
give 'em Lo old Widder George. Yes, I could dg

“Why should T disitke her?" Almina fixed her
clear, gray eyes on her slster's finee

“Why? Recnuse—hecause— why, I never seen
nothin® 8o outrageous. And the way that man
treatidd vou! Of course, he never loved you!™

“ know he didn't treat me well” was the pa-
sponse, “hut 1 think he toved e, and” here
the woman's volee changed greatly
clded that 1've loved hlio all these years'

“Oh, Alminy!”

This was what Ollvin always salid when other
She made up her mind then

words fatled

nnid there that

word on the
Carallnn.

when Freddy

such cunnin' ways,

But Alminy did go,
widow George and the plg to Freddy, she found
a woman to Hve in her house until it eould be
let, and In one week from the time she had re-
celved Temple Crawford’'s letter she was in Mr.
Wilson's open wagon and he was driving her
to the statlon to take the ears that connected
with the Fall Rivér hoat to New-York.

Her sigter, having left Freddy in charvge of a
nelghbor, was sitting on the buck seat with her,
and was crying gently and exasperatingly  all

the way.

Once Mr, Wilson looked back over his shoulder
and asked with an impatience which he could |

not restrajn:

“Ldvy, nin't you

It she broke her resolve so far as
tor #ay In a melancholy manner a few day= later
that she didn't see how Alminy eonld go away

*bout  cried 'nough?  This
ain't Alminy's funeral—nor mine, nelther”

Livy tried to speak steadily as she answered
that It might's well be a funeral fur's her feelin's
were concerned,

“T've do-

woulil not speak another
af lWer sister's golng  to

hodf got through having

She gave the hens to the

L
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1 could not resist a furtive giance at Mr. Crockett
as he thus proclalmed  himsel
thought that he looked as little
was possible to lmagine.
feonbd one ln‘!'r I;lljritnl n|||-iiu n'u t A
Alming herself was nat gay, but she cheerfully | Mat, oyer w teh Lord Rosebery an other lovers
prophesied that Freddy would take up his of the boautiful sigh!) have
mother's mind.

vAnd you know I sh'll write real often she

tme."

added. "Besides, 1 may come back any

and I privately
e n dragon as It
Instead, he might wel
o the modern dress of

oned us the model for

a_Viking, or, perhaps, the hero of his own

o ool ihe dpor and wiemped inje

e od Ol

g‘.

“Here,” axplained Mr. Crockett, drawin ll* 8
rortl!n. CY"uan atay all night If 1 have been dab-
JMing very late in my beloved astronomy. The
small aleove he displayed very much resembled the
section of a stateroom.

“In this place,'” he went on, "1 drink inspiration
from the sunrise every morning, whatever the

:u::n. ‘m always rea ror.worllemtﬂ a._m.
i A




